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Its rough-barked darlings in a filial ring."
But the great chimney was the central thonght
Whose gravitation through the cluster wrought;

For  ?t Is not styles far-fetched from  Greece  or

Rome,

But just the Fireside, that can m'ake a home ;
None of your spindling things of modern style,
Like pins stuck through to stay the card-built pile9
It rose broad-shouldered, kindly, debonair,
Its warm breath whitening In the October air.
While on Its front a heart In outline showed
The place it filled In that serene abode.

" When first I chanced the Eagle to explore,
Ezra sat listless by the open door;
One chair careened him at an angle meet,
Another nursed his hugely-slippered feet;
Upon a third reposed a shirt-sleeved arm,
And the whole man diffused tobacco's charm.
6 Are you the landlord ?'    ' Wahl, I guess I be,'
Watching the smoke, he answered leisurely.
He was a stoutish man, and through the breast
Of his loose shirt there showed a brambly chest;
Streaked redly as a wind-foreboding morn,
His tanned cheeks curved to temples closely shorn;
Clean-shaved he was, save where a hedge of gray
Upon his brawny throat leaned every way
About an Adam's-apple, that beneath
Bulged like a boulder from a brambly heath.
The Western World's true child and nursling he,
Equipt with aptitudes enough for three:
No eye like his to value horse or cow,